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has been with me two years/5 explained the other ;
" before that, she was the mistress of P. . . ."
" What, the mining director ? " " Certainly."
w Impossible ! Surely you are mistaken ? " cc Not
in the least/' responded the friend, with more
impatience than courtesy ; " but if you are so
determined that P. ... never had a mistress, we'll
not insist upon it." The narrator continued
sceptical, till all at once he remembered his dinner
partner's comment. It was two years ago that Mme
P. ... began to adore strawberries. It was two
years ago that her husband left his mistress. Voila !
Everything was plain. Lucile had discovered his
infidelity; there had been tears, reproaches,
storms ; and at last a reconciliation which aroused
once more a tenderness and passion long forgotten.
The small puzzle of the other evening was solved.
Vain of his clairvoyance, the raconteur hastened to
flaunt his discovery before the table companion of
that night. To his stupefaction, the lady assured
him that Lucile knew nothing of her husband's
delinquency. Then, pitying his crestfallen mien,
she smiled and pulled his ear. " You are a great
baby," she said. ec Can't you understand that with
this girl, by happy chance, P. ... was able to test,

and learn-----" ;   she hesitated,  and was silent.

" What makes a wife in love with love," finished the
other, fe and in consequence with strawberries ? 9?
But his neighbour rose. " Hold your tongue ! "
she laughed. " Never have the P. . . . s been so
happy as at present. I don't know why I talked
to you as I have. These are things a woman should